


y he first fart of the contention of the two famous 

Duke of Suff o Ike, and then the Etuke ofTorke , and the fax. 
nail of PVinche filer, and ihen the King and Qtteene,andtbw the 
Earle of S aiifbury ,and the Ear/e offVarwicke. 

King 1 wonder our vrickle Gloftcr ftaies fo long. 

Queene Can younotfee.or will you not perceiuc, 

How that ambitious duke doth vfe himfclfe? 

The time hath beene,but now that time is pad. 

That none fo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 

Butnow let one meetehim eueninthcmornc. 

When euery one will giue the time of day, 

And hevrill neither moue nor fpeake to vs. 

Sec you not the Commons follow him 
In troupes.ctying.Godfauc the good Duke Humphrey, 
And with long life Iefus preferue his grace, 

H onoring him as if he were a King: 

Glofterts no little man in England, 

And if he lift to ftir commotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him: 

My lord, if you imagine, there is no fuch thing, 

Then let it pafte ,and callit awomansfeare. 

My lord of Suffolke,Buckingham,and Y orke, 

Dilproue my allegations ifyou can, 

And by your fpeeches,if you can reproue me, 

I will fubferibe and fay, [ wrong’de the Duke. 

Suffolke Wellhathyourgraceforefceneinto that Duke, 
And if I had beenelicenft foft to fpeake, 

I thinke I fliould haue told your graces tale. 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ftreame is deeped, 

No, no my foueraigne-Glofteris a man 
Vnfounded yet,andfull of deepe deceit. 

Enter theEuhe cfSomerfet. 

King Welcome Lord Somcrfet, what newes from France! 
Sower. Cold newes my lord,and this it is, 

That all your holds and Townes within thofe T erritories, 

Is ouercomemy Lord, and all is loft. 

Kino Cold newes indeede Lord Somerfet, 
u t Gods will be done, ^ ^ 






houfes, ofTorke and Lancafier. 
fork Cold newes for me, for I had hope of France, 

fucnasl haue offertill England. 

Enter Utike Humphrey. 

Hftmph. Pardon my liege, that 1 haue ftaid fo long. 

§JLe Nay Glofter,know, that thou art come too toon, 
VnletTe tliou preue more loyall then thou art, 

Wecloarreft thee on high treafon here. 

fj um pb. Why Suffolkes duke tliou {halt not fee me blufh 
Nor change my countenance for thine arreft, 

Whereofam I guiltie,who* are my accufers? 

York, Tis thought my lord*, your grace tooke bribes h om 
And ftopt the fouldiers of their pap,. (ir ranee, 

By which his maieftiehath loft all France. . 

Humph. Is it but thought fo,and who are they that think lol 
So God help me, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England fhll, 

That pennie that euer I tooke from France, 
kbrought againft me at theiudgement day, 
ncuerrobd the fouldiers of their pay, 
vlany a pound of mine owne proper coft 
* dauelfcnt oucr for the fouldiers wants, 

Becaufe I would not rackc the needie Commons, 

Car. In your Proteftorfhip you did deuife. 

Strange torments for offendors, by which mcanes 
England hath bcene defamdeby tyrannic. 

Hum. Whv tis well knowne that whilft I was protector* 
Pittte was all the fault that was in me: 

A murthererjor foul e felonious theefe, 

Thatrobs and murthers feely paflengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. 

S uffblkg. Tufh my lord,thefe be things of no account,. 

But greater matters are laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft: thee on high tteafon here. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinal!, 

V ntill fuch time as thou canft cleere thy felfe. 

King Good vrickle obey to his arreft:, 

Ihaue no doubtbutthou ihalt cleere thy felfe. 
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